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Young Lady: ) 


Your favorite Aim 
wants an_artist’s. color 
proof of 


Her Favorite” Him” 


He’ll be sure to frame it. 


It will constantly remina 
him of your thoughtful- 
mess. 


While they last you 
can have this proof 
for 25c. 


JUDGE 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 


SEND THIS COUPON NOW 


Judge, New York. 








Enclosed find 25c for which 
send me artist’s colored proof 
of Her Favorite “ Him.’’ 


Name. 


Address 





















T. EDMUND KRUMBHOLZ 






Montclair. New Jersey 


Camden, S. C. 


OR the winter months, December to May offer a climate un- 
surpassed in the middle South. Among the pines, the long leaf 
kind of South Carolina, dry, sandy soil and health-giving atmosphere, 
one can play Golf, Tennis and Ride or Drive every day. The hotel, 
a fine class, American plan. More like a home of refinement and in a 
true southern town; colonial homes and gardens. 
That and more is what we offer. 


Of the Sagamore on Lake George and The 
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Building Without Wax 


Strange, does it not seem, to 
think of building with wax. But 
because they once did, we have 
that much used little word, 
““sincere,’’ a word poorly un- 
derstood. 

Its use originated in the Roman 
period, before the Christian era, 
when builders were accustomed 
to conceal defects in their work 


by filling cracks in the marble of 


temples and other great struc- 
tures with bits of molten wax. 

This the frosts and snows, the 
rains and dust had in time dis- 
lodged, so that the dishonest 
workmanship was exposed. 

To provide against such fraud, 
the contracts for new buildings 
in time came to bear the provis- 
ion, *‘sine cera’’—without wax. 

Today, the trade-mark on a 
well-advertised article is the 
evidence of sincerity. It is an 
assurance that it was made 


without wax, and will be found 
as represented. 

Are you always careful to see 
that the trade-mark on the article 
corresponds to the trade-mark in 
the advertisements which appeal 
to you? 

That is the way to be sure that 
you get what you expected— 
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The Gold Brick Twine. 


HE FACT that Senator La Follette 


consumed more than two hours in 
delivering a twenty-minute speech at 
Philadelphia was not a sufficient reason 


for his withdrawal from the canvass for 
That is 
about all the reason that has been given 
on the Senator’s behalf. Efforts to in- 


duce the public to believe that he is 
suffering from a physical break- 
down have been futile. His gen- 
eral health appears now to be as 
good as it was in those halcyon 
summer days whcna he was mak- 
ing speeches long in words and 
short in ideas at the extra session 
of Congress. The fact is that the 
La Follette boom and not the La 
Follette health has collapsed. 
That there would be such a col- 
lapse has been expected from the 
beginning, and it is in accord 
with the eternal verities. Like 
Dr. Wilson, Mr. La Follette is not 
the real metal. Both are gilt 
imitations. The two are politi- 
cal gold brick twins. 


The Tip. 


The tip question is with us al- 
ways. In Chicago a court has 
held that the tipping custom is il- 
legal and has thrown a case re- 
garding the division of gratuities 
received at a hat and cloak room 
out of court. The sovereign State 
of Mississippi has by law pro- 
vided that any person giving or 
receiving a tip shall be fined $50 
and that every proprietor of an 
establishment who permits an 
employe to solicit or to receive a 
gift for services shall be subject to a 
penalty of $100. The Legislature of 
Mississippi meant well, but it is doubt- 
ful if this law will amount to more than 
a subject for comment. The tip is out- 
side the law, and to some extent above 
it. There are those who will give it, be- 
cause money is not much of an object to 
them. There are others who will give 
gratuities for show. Finally, there are 
those who give and do not want to, but 
who give because others do. The evil of 


the nomination for President. 
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the tip might be minimized if it were 
put on a percentage basis, and if that 
basis were universally respected. If the 
ten per cent. schedule that is so gener- 
ally accepted in Europe were in vogue 
here, there would be less discontent. 
The inequality of the tip is a greater 
evil than the tip itself. 


Wilson, Change Artist. 


Governor Wilson has recanted some 
opinions adverse to the Hungarians ex- 
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CAN'T DRIVE IT BACK. 


on following you all the time? 


pressed in his book on the history of the 
American people. The Governor has 
been doing a good deal of recanting since 
he made himself a presidential candidate. 
He has substantially admitted that his 
teachings at Princeton in political econ- 
omy were erroneous, and he has also— 
in fact, if not in words—taken back the 
expression of his former wish to have 
Bryan knocked into a cocked hat. 


Is the present Brandt of justice salable? 








What is a more disagreeable thing than a dog that insists 
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Four of a Kind and a Pair. 


Princess Patricia of Connaught, our 
late royal visitor, is reported to have 
refused offers of marriage from the 
Crown Prince of Denmark, the Crown 
Prince Frederick Wilhelm, the Duke of 
Saxe-Coburg, Grand Duke Michael of 
Russia, Prince Eitel Frederick, Prince 
Christopher of Greece, Manuel of Portu- 
gal, and Alfonso of Spain. It is well 
that the princess confined her visit to 
New York. We have always un- 
derstood that the climate of the 
far West is not healthy for any 
one holding two Kings and six 
Jacks. No wonder hers is con- 
sidered a desirable hand! Even 
ex-King Manuel alone might be 
considered a full house. 


Our Next Reform. 


The moving-picture shows of 
New York City are shortly to 
have matrons assigned to them, 
for the protection and policing of 
the young children who attend 
performances in these places. 
This is as it should be, but we 
wish that the idea might be car- 
ried further. There is nothing 
in the life of a great city so 
helpless and unprotected as a 
male shopper in a department 
store. He is pushed and shoved 
here and there, his eyes are 
jabbed with hatpins, his ribs are 
battered with umbrellas, he is 
squeezed in doors, and pinched 
in elevators, and if by chance 
there is a bargain sale going on 
he is trampled under foot. We 
humbly petition that husky, Ama- 
zonian matrons be stationed in 
sufficient numbers in all the de- 
partment stores to protect the male 
shopper. Until this is done, the aver- 
age-sized male householder has a moral 
right to refuse to match ribbons. 





A handsome young woman on a sub- 
way train the other day seized a man 
and cried, ‘‘My husband!’’ To some 
persons present it may have seemed that 
this was a leap-year proposal. But this 
woman was right, as appeared in police 
court. The mca had alimony obligations. 











A Transitory Tale. 


E GOT a baby carriage first, 
And then a rocking horse; 
And then a red and yellow cart, 
And then a sled, of course. 
He next acquired a bicycle, 
Of which in time he tired, 
And bought a steed—a gallant bay— 
In old Kentucky sired. 


Then, next, he got an auto car— 
A sporty, gray machine— 
So fast, it traveled in a cloud 
Of dust and gasoline; 
And then he got an aeroplane, 
Went up and tangled things, 
Came down and hit the solid earth, 
And got a pair of wings.—Minna Irving 


* WHEW! 


Expert Testimony. 


Professor (buttonholing Mr. Hygh 
Flyre on his return to earth)-—‘‘ Which, 
my dear sir, of all the inventions for 
transporting man aerially do you con- 
sider destined to survive the age of ex- 
periment?’’ 

Thirsty aviator (fervently) —‘‘My 
dear sir, the highball!’’ 


Quite So. 


He sold his cow for a go_dly sum, 
And with a biplane home did come; 
And, since ’twould soar so very high, 
He named the thing, ‘‘The Butterfly.’’ 


THAT MUST BE PITTSBURGH.” 


Repairs. 


I bought an auto car, but what 
With tires and gasoline, © 
I mortgaged everything I had 
To keep the blamed machine. 
A friend advised me, then, to sell 
The benzine buggy quick, 
And buy a little aeroplane 
And learn the flying trick. 


Since I commenced to aviate, 
It hasn’t cost a dime 
To fix the plane, and yet my purse 
Is empty all the time. 
Where once for auto-car repairs 
I used to spend my pelf, 
Lo! now I have to pay it out 
To be repaired myself. 





























A MODERN NEED. 


‘* T am looking for a cravat that will harmonize with a yellow monoplane, something not too loud in color, that 


Aviation 


A* INTERNATIONAL Code of Reg- 

ulations for the Control of Avia- 
tors and Air Lanes will (maybe) issue 
from the Bellevue Psychopathic Press. 
For the benefit of the aviators on its 
subscription list, JupDGE condenses a 
few of the more important rules, ob- 
tained (a long way) in advance of pub- 
lication: 

1. No aviator shall be eligible for an 

international sky-pilot’s license who is 
not of either (a) the male or (b) the 
female sex. 
2. Aviators must not refill Thermos 
bottles from the Milky Way. Rain 
water, for public use, may usually 
be found in the Dipper. 

3. Aviators will be held respons- 
ible if their mechanicians abstract 
bolts from any thundercloud. 

4. Aviators who omit to provide 
themselves with the harmless and 
apparently necessary cigarette may 
obtain a few puffs from the wind. 

5 is The Rule of the (Air) Road: 

5 (a). An aeroplane falling shall 
keep clear of all others in flight. 

5 (b). When two aeroplanes meet 


will be effective at a height of sixty or a hundred feet.’’ 


Notes. 


By HERBERT ADAMS. 
in anarrow street lined with skyscrapers, 
the one in the greater hurry shall fall 
first. Passers-by may collect the pieces. 

5 (c). When a ’plane collapses at 
any altitude over five thousand (5,000) 
feet, the aviator in command shall at 
once tie up to the nearest sunray and 
hoist distress signals. He is expressly 
forbidden to fall from such altitudes. 

5 (d). In falling from altitudes of less 
than five thousand (5,000) feet, the avi- 
ator shall not land upon any person or 
object likely to be damaged by the im- 


pact. He may, if he has time (and 





A PURSUIT OF THE ILLUSIVE LUCRE. 


breath) enough, utter a distress signal, 
consisting of several loud yells. This 
signal may also be used by the spec- 
tators. 

5 (e). For aeroplanes equipped with 
horns: 

One blast shall signify, ‘‘I am going 
up.’’ 

Two blasts shall signify, ‘‘I am going 
down.”’ 

A series of short, sharp blasts shall 
signify, ‘‘I don’t know where I’m going, 
but I’m on my way.”’ 

5 (f). After sunset, one red rocket 
followed by a blue-white-green cos- 
ton light shall signify, when dis- 
charged from any aeroplane what- 
soever, ‘‘I am not under control. 
Stand from under.’’ Witnesses 
of this signal will send for the 
nearest undertaker. 


5 (g). Between the hours of 
sunset and sunrise, all aeroplanes 
in actual flight shall display 


the usual lights. Such lights shall 
also be shown between sunrise and 
sunset by all aeroplanes flying over 
Pittsburgh. 

















Mother—“' Louise, you must not slam down your doll in her crib like that. 





Lonise—‘‘ It ain't when you ’re mad.’’ 


How To Build an Airship at 


os is no reason why every boy 

and girl who reads this should not 
have an aeroplane of his or her own, 
made of materials picked up about the 
house. No expense is necessary—all 
you need is skill and ingenuity. First, 
the frame must be made. Remove all 
the furniture from the parlor, except the 
piano. This will be needed later to fur- 
nish wires, etc. Now rip about forty 
yards of picture molding from the walls, 
being careful to first remove the pic- 
tures. Then make two oblong frames, 
about a hundred feet in length, and over 
them stretch a number of breadths of 
your mother’s silk dresses. They should 
be sewn together laterally by a cat- 
stitch. If mother is addicted to the 
hobble skirt, you may have to fall back 
on grandma’s wardrobe. Now tack the 
silk onto the frames by means of brass 
tacks, taken from the parlor furniture, 
removed from the parlor at the opening 
of this lesson. If you have difficulty in 
extracting the tacks from the furniture, 
burn it up, being careful not to pick up 


the tacks until they have cooled off. 
When the frames are finished, connect 
them at the corners by means of spindles 
taken from the front hall banister. The 
engine must have a firm foundation, and 
for this the sounding board of the piano 
should be firmly fastened in the center 
of the lower plane by means of set 
screws. You will probably find a set in 
auntie’s work basket. Now we come to 
the engine. If, after searching carefully 
about the house, you do not find a three 
or four hundred horse-power engine, the 
best way is to take papa’s checkbook 
and write a check for $2,000, carefully 
forging papa’s name. This can easily 
be done after a few months’ practice. 
The propeller is made by means of a 
double-ended canoe paddle, carefully 
warped by being left in the rain fora 
season or two. Bolt all the parts to- 
gether tightly, using the various parts 
of papa’s touring car as connections. 
Now you are ready to soar aloft, and the 
whole thing hasn’t cost youa cent. Let 
your first trip be over the nearest ceme- 





IMPERATIVE MOOD. 


It is just as easy to lay her down quietly.’’ 


Home. 


tery. This will save the expense of em- 
ploying a hearse to transport you there. 
Children should always think of economy 
before pleasure. JupDGE will give a 
prize of a quart of gasoline for the fast- 
est flight made in a machine constructed 
according to these simple directions. 
Flights straight downward not con- 
sidered. 


Flies in a Home-made Aeroplane. 


[Wilmington, Del., Jan. 27.—In a trial flight at 
Horse Show Park, Clinton R, Miller, aged 27 years, 
a resident of Brandywine Hundred, lifted from the 
ground and skimmed in the air in a home-made aero- 
plane of his own invention and construction. ; 


Alas, alack, if we’ve begun 
Home-made aeroplanes to make! 
Directions how it should be done 
Will soon appear (near rules for cake) 
Like this: ‘‘Two old tomato cans, 
Three yards of canvas or of chintz, 
Some zephyr, and two palm-leaf fans 
Will make an airship.—Household 
Hints.’’ 


—Grace McKinstry. 


Drilled In. 
‘‘She has piercing eyes, hasn’t she?’’ 
‘*Yes. She’s an awful bore.’’ 















































In Deestrick Skule. 


A By-play in One Act. 


TIME— Now or thereabout. 
PLACE—A ny old place in the United States. 


cast—Unele Sam, teacher. Woodie Wil- 
son, Willie Bryan, Champie Clark, Robbie La 
Follette, Teddy Roosevelt and Willie Taft, 
scholars. 


SCENE—A schoolroom. Uncle Sam is dis- 
covered on the platform, beside him being a 
chair of honor, occupied by Willie 
The other 


spacious 
Taft, who looks reasonably happy. 


scholars are sitting in the benches in front of 


the teacher's desk, and are more or less uneasy. 


Uncle Sam. 


My children, I have a surprise. 
You must listen with very great care. 
The boy that can give me the best rea- 
sons why 
He’s entitled to do so, I’ll let occupy 
Bill’s cozy and comfortable chair. 


Now, Woodie, tell what you have done 
To merit an honor like this. 
Speak up good and loud and tell how 
you’re endowed 
To deserve such unspeakable bliss. 


Woodie Wilson. 


I’ve written smart letters galore-——- 
They’ve been published from Kansas 
to Mass. 
I tried for a pension (and got much at- 
tention); 
At apology I am first class. 
I always say just what I think, 
Though I do not think all that I say. 
Though I hurt Harvey’s pride, I have 
mightily tried 
To explain my strange action away. 


Uncle Sam. 


Now, Willie, at talking you’re great. 
Just try and refrain from long speech. 
What good have you done? What fame 
have you won 
That you, sir, this chair here should 
reach? 


Willie Bryan. 


Dear Uncle, I’ve tried many times 
To convince you that that is my place. 
I’ve tried like the deuce, but what is 
the use? 
Consider me out of the race. 


Uncle Sam. 
And now we will hear Champie Clark. 
He’s a wonder at quick repartee. 
Let him tell to the class why the test he 
should pass 
And sit in this lofty settee. 


Champie Clark. 
I worked with my whole might and main, 
And indulged in harangues rather 
heated; 
But my free trade with Can. was placed 
under the ban. 
By Kipling, et al., ’twas defeated. 
Uncle Sam. 
Now, Bobby, speak up good and loud. 
Some things that you’ve written 
repeat, 
And manfully try to tell us just why 
You should drive Brother Bill from his 
seat. 


Bobby La Follette. 
Uncle Sam, I have scrapped like a Turk. 
Things looked good till I landed at 
Philly; 
But while I was there I really declare 
That the newspapers knocked me quite 
silly. 
Uncle Sam. 


Well, Teddy, it’s up now to you. 
We know that you’d rather keep still, 
But consider a bit and tell why you’re 
fit 
To usurp the position of Bill. 


Teddy Roosevelt. 
Oh, Unc., I’m delighted to say 
Just a word, or a dozen, or more. 
Though I hate to call names, he’s a liar 
who claims 
I’m not fitter than ever before. 


Though I sat there in previous terms, 
What’s that got to do with to-day? 
I have traveled since then, I have hob- 
nobbed with men 
(And it’s lonesome at Oyster Bay). 


Though I really don’t want the blamed 
chair, 
If you’re going to 
squirm. 
Yes, I know what George said; 
Georgie is dead, 
So what’s there against a third term? 


insist I won’t 


but 


— 


Uncle Sam (interrupting). 


Three verses, dear Ted, are enough. 
You’re tiring the rest of the boys. 
Let’s hear Bill declare why in the big 

chair 
He should still keep his avoirdupois. 
{ 


Willie Taft. 


The reason, my piaymates, is plain: 
After one most contentedly sits 
In a chair for a spell that supports him 
so well, 
It conforms to his curves, and it fits. 


If any of you boys should try 
To fill my desirable berth, 

You’d very soon see that in unseating me 
You’d be woefully lacking in girth. 


Uncle Sam. 


I confess I am puzzled to know 
Just how in this case I should act. 
Your reasons are good why each of you 
should 
Have a whack at the chair, that’s a 
fact. 
So I’ll call on the folks of the town; 
Next November I’!] ask them to meet, 
And I’ll let them by vote choose the 
scholar of note 
Best adapted to take Billy’s seat. 


(Curtain. ) 


—C. G. Garretson. 
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NEARLY CORRECT. 


** Look at the airyplane, Josh !’’ 


***Tain’t no airyplane, Ezek; one o’ them incorrigibles, 


I think they call ’em.”’ 


An Up-to-date Reason. 


By CHARLES C. JONES 


CANNOT sing the old songs— 


The songs of long ago; 


My heart cries out for bold songs— 


Familiar songs, I know. 
But I don’t sing them ever, 
All blissful as of yore; 
From them I’m forced to sever, 
And thus it is I never 
Poetically soar. 


For Phyllis dotes on flying, 

And so, with head awhirl, 
I see—all else denying— 

The aviator girl. 

But lest, where wings are sting- 
ing, 

She fly from me some day, 
I’m forced to cease all singing 
And learn to do my winging 

In the new-fashioned way! 


Cursory. 


A huntsman called on Hodge to 
settle for damage done by a run 
to hounds, and found only Mrs. 
Hodge at home. 

‘“‘Has your husband,”’ he in- 
quired, ‘‘m de an examination 
yet?’”’ 

‘“‘That he have, sir!’’ replied 
Mrs. Hodge, with a curtsey. 

‘‘Rather a cur:ory examina- 
tion, I suspect?’’ 

‘‘Oh, dreadful, sir! Such lang- 
widge I never heerd—never!’’ 
And the good woman held up her 
hands at the bare recollection. 


Definitions. 


Weather — A _ convenient 
handle with which to take 
is hold of a conversation. 
2 Collar Button—The pivot 
around which a man’s toilet 
revolves. 

Sausage—The link be 
tween man and beast. 

Corsets—The straight and 
narrow way. 

Ragtime Music—The uni- 
versal slanguage of man- 
kind. 

A Woman's Hotel—A hen- 
coop. 

Thoughts—Things for 
which we would be arrested 
if they were known. 

1912 Weddings—Examples 
of the efficiency of leap year. 

Vaudeville—The hash of 
the dramatic bill of fare. 

Foods—Groundlings with 
aeroplane ambitions. 

Spring—-The muzzle sea- 
son for young poets. 

Age—The sediment clogging the 
pipes of the fountain of youth. 


Newspaper Enterprise. 


City editor—‘‘Hi, Sims!”’ 

Sims (the reporter)—‘‘ Yes, sir.” 

City editor—‘‘Go down t» the hotel 
and interview that magnate and get his 
denial of the interview at the same 
time. Scoot, now!’’ 








“OH, MAMMA! HERE COMES A SANDWICH.” 


An Elaborate Dinner. 


‘‘Was it an elaborate dinner?’’ 

“Very.” 

‘**Plenty of champagne?’’ 

‘*Flowed just like water. 
wasn’t the chief display.’’ 

‘‘That so? Were the favors unusual ?’’ 

‘‘They were of solid gold. But what 
really attracted the most attention was 
that there seemed to be an unlimited 
supply of butter.’’ 


But that 


Sonnet to My Waiter. 


Oh, minion, fleet as Mercury of old, 
Who greetest me with smile and 
scrape and bow, 
Thou art a man of mighty skill, 
I vow; 
Insistent, yet not freshly over- 
bold. 
Thou sayest, ‘‘You really that 
must choose, 
And this to-day is cooked ex- 
tremely well’’; 
And, though my eye on cheaper 
eats would dwell, 
I dare not thy suggestions to re- 
fuse. 
I would not have a waiter think 
me small 
Or well-nigh broke, for then, 
mayhap, he’d sneer 
Behind my back. I have a mor- 
tal fear 
Of waiters’ scorn. 
that at all. 
Come here, garcon; you’ve really 
served me right. 
Please take this tip. 
it home to-night!) 


I can’t stand 


(1’1l foot 


‘‘This is a dead beat,’’ said the 
cop, as he made the rounds of the 
cemetery. And it came to pass 
that the graves yawned. 








Beauty and Genius in the Theater. 


The Magic of Maxine and the Necromancy of Sarah. 





MAXINE ELLIOTT 


HEN Beauty exerts her charm on 
the stage—the noun should always 
be feminine—the critical notion that 
‘‘art’’ should dominate dissolves in the 
witnessing mind, unless some atrophied 
critic, obsessed by younger memories, 
should be inclined to cavil at it. What 
do we know of the Peg Woffingtons, the 
Mistress Bellamys, and the Mistress 
Bracegirdles beyond what the enthusi- 
astic portrait painters of their times 
have handed down to posterity? There 
are women on the stage to-day that type 
these and other physical marvels of the 
past, and they do not require to be 
strictly or dominantly artistic to be ac- 
claimed—as long as beauty lasts. 

An example? Well, who can say that 
Maxine Elliott shall not figure to future 
generations as the belles of the stage of 
older time figure to this generation? 
Miss Elliott has been prominent ever 
since she divorced that versatile dabbler 
in matrimony, Nat Goodwin. She was 
accepted in the theater before the Good- 
win episode for a dazzling beauty; and 
Goodwin is a connoisseur. In the light 
of her physical radiance, critics—as 
well as the public—forgot to think or 
say anything very definite about her 
histrionism. Miss Elliott has long 
aspired to be ‘‘just an actress,’’ and 
still—in the intervals of her holiday- 
Where is 


making—aspires to be one. 


she at the moment? Possibly coming 
back from the Durbar, to become an in- 
cidental ornament of which she was 
invited by distinguished persons not 
remote from royalty. What should she 
care, really, whether she is accepted as 
an actress or whether the mass privi- 
leged to do so merely gazes upon her and 
is thrilled by other means? Her more 
domestic and hardly less handsome sis- 
ter, Gertrude, is appearing in a play 
called ‘‘White Magic.’’ What a term 
that might be for the beauty of a fair 
woman! Maxine’s name identifies a 
million-dollar theater in this capital. 
She maintains a great city house up- 
town, so near Fifth Avenue that it as- 
similates the atmosphere of that proud 
thoroughfare. She has a mansion in 
London, and her entourage might excite 
envy in the favorite of an Eastern poten- 
tate. White magic, indeed! 

And yet there are women who get 
along very well on the stage without 
inspiring portrait painters to depict 
mere beauty or causing the public to 
forget that really there is something 
else legitimate to the theater. Who, 
for instance, will care to refrain from 
seeing Great-grandmother Bernhardt 
when she comes again next year, as 
probably she will, to renew her impres- 
sions of America and the revenues of 
her son Maurice? On May 20th, 1880, 
as she was breaking the traditions of 
the Comedie Francais by leaving that 
historic institution to earn more money 
—she received there but thirty thousand 
francs a year—she remarked that the 
thirty thousand might do very well for 
persons ‘‘who will play twenty years, 
forty years, or fifty years’’; but that 
when one did not want to grow gray at 
the theater, it was necessary to earn 
more ‘‘and to live more rapidly.”’ She 
asked if she should be one of these peo- 
ple ‘‘in twenty years,’’ and said she 
didn’t want to ‘‘grow old before the 
footlights.’’ Ah, vanity, vanity! And 
yet Bernhardt is almost as young in 
spirit as she was thirty years ago, when 
she was moved to climb the masts of 
ships, to hunt big game, to fondle a 
growing tiger as other women would a 
lapdog, and to sleep in a coffin. One 
still hears of manifestations of her 
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SARAH BERNHARDT. 


artistic temperament, but the tiger has 
grown up and naturally has been ban- 
ished from the boudoir. The coffin? 
Well, the years work wonders. 


Those Auto Horns. 


Oh, these auto-squawkers’ noises! 
From their tooting and their shrieking 
Soon we’ll lose our equipoises 
And asylums we’ll be seeking. 


Honk horns with their bulbs of rubber 
We can stand; they’re not infernal, 

But we’re prone to sob and blubber 
When from sleep, in hours nocturnal, 


We are waked by raucous whistles; 
And we long those auto drivers 

To o’ertake with leaden missiles 
And with tortures dire and divers. 


When they reach the lower regions 
And have ended earthly revels, 
Let us hope that many legions 
Of Old Nick’s assistant devils 


Each will take some sort of hooter, 
That on earth now all the rage is, 

And forninst their ears will toot ’er 
Down through all the coming ages. 
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COAST DEFENCE OF THE FUTURE—WINDING 


Uncle Silas 


sch JAOWDY, Silas?’’ said Lem Gil- 

strap, the postmaster and gen- 
eral merchant of Stringtown, as the per- 
son addressed entered his emporium. 
‘‘Heerd ye went tew the opery while ye 
wuz tew Noo York visitin’ along Hiram’s 
folks.”’ 

‘*Wall, I shud calklate I did,’’ said 
Uncle Silas; ‘‘en I wunt never fergit it 

no, sirree!’’ 

‘‘What wuz it like? Can’t ye 
tell us abaout it?’’ Lem asked. 
This suggestion was echoed by a 
half-dozen other Stringville citi- 
zens who were grouped around the 
comfortable-looking stove in the 
rear of the store, where they daily 
congregated in the winter season 
for the mental recreation gotten 
from the interchange of profound 
ideas. 

**What wuz it like?’’ repeated 
Uncle Silas, seating himself on an 
inviting and centrally located nail 
keg. ‘‘It warn’t like nothin’. It 
wuz the tarnationest lot uv crazy 
carryin’s on thet I ever heerd tell 
on. Cum purty nigh supper-time, 
Hiram, he sez tew me, ‘Dad,’ he 
sez, ‘I hev tew tickets fer the 
opery to-night; but ye can’t wear 
them cloze,’ he sez. ‘Ye’ll hev 
tew hev evenin’ cloze.’ The near- 
est thing I hed tew evenin’ cloze 
wuz night cloze, but I sez, ‘I’ve 
got,a biled shirt in the valeese 
thet yer ma done up last year. 








Goes 


‘I'll put thet on, en turn my vest back 
under my gallusses, en pin up my black 
meetin’ coat soz it'll look jest like 
yourn,’ I sez. But Hi, he sez we’d hev 
tew go to a costoom rentin’ place en hire 
one. 

‘Wall, I faound one thet wud a fit me 
fine ef it hadder ben ’baout six sizes 
bigger. The pants wuz so tight yew 





OFF A FLEET OF HOSTILE AIRSHIPS 


to Grand Opera. 


cud see my verricose veins clean through 
’em, en the sleeves uv the coat quit so 
high up et purty nigh all uv my knit 
wristers wuz showin’. Ef they’d a ben 
white ’stid uv red, it wouldn’t a ben so 
bad. ’Baout eight o’clock Hiram he 
hired us one uv them taxin’ cabs. They 
wuz a little dingus onto it tew tell us 
haow far we wuz travelin’, en I’!l be 
durned ef we didn’t kiver eighty 
miles inless’n ten minnits. Jee- 
rusalem, haow them things kin 
scoot! 

‘*The opery house wuz purty nigh 
full up when we got thar, but the 
manager knowed Hiram en I wuz 
comin’, I reckon, cuz they’d kep us 
tew good seats. The manager, he 
sez, ‘Cum right down in the or- 
chestry’; but I tole Hi I didn’t 
want tew set with the fiddlers en 
all them, so the manager he giv us 
seats in the front pew instid. He 
sez, ‘’Ere, gentlemen, you’re in 
Hay.’ Thet made me a little mite 
mad; but Hi, he sez the feller wuz 
an Englishman en hed his aitches 
dislocated, and thet he meant A. 
I wuz sorry thet he hed tew be 
managin’ when he hed thet trouble, 
but I didn’t say no more abaout it. 

‘“‘Wall, they wuz a woman set- 
tin’ in front uv me thet purty 
nigh spilt the hull opery. When 
she’d tuck off her coat she’d made 
a mistake en took her waist along 
with it. She hedn’t a stitch left 
onto her back but a pair uv silk 








I’ve only hed it on five er six 
times, enit.hain’t dirty yit,’ I sez. 
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Boru—'‘‘ Gee! what a nerve he has.’ 


galluses, but she didn’t seem ter 
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keer a durn. I thot mebby she 
wuz so excited ’baout seein’ the 
opery thet she didn’t know what 
she’d done, en I wuz goin’ tew tell 
’er; but Hi, he sez tew leave her 
alone, so I hed tew set thar en 
watch the show over her bare back. 
I'd a hated tew see Mirandy set- 
tin’ thar like thet. 

**Then the opery commenced. It 
wuz the drattedest thing I ever 
see. The actors en actresses kep’ 
singin’ while they wuz actin’. You 
cud a heerd them a-singin’ frum 
yere up tew Stringtaown Corners. 
Hiram, he sez the name uv the 
opery wuz ‘Twist ’Em en a Sol- 
dier,” er sum sech fool name like 
thet. They didn’t sing no toons, 
en one wouldn’t wait ’tell another 
gotdone. Sometimes they wuz six 
singin® tew oncet, all different. 
One fat feller nigh busted, he got 
so mad at a woman ’et kep’ sing- 
in when he wanted her to quit. I 
reckon he wuz full. They say them 
actor folks drinks like fishes. 
Sometimes most on ’em ’d go aout, 
en leave one felleren his woman. Seems 
like they wuz lonesome, cuz they’d com- 
It didn’t do 
‘em no good tew try tew talk, cuz they 





mence bawlin’ en kissin’. 


wuz foreigners. en cudn’t onderstand 
Them folks kep’ un 


each other nohow. 
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THE RETUKN OF THE DOVE—A.D, 5824. 


their didoes fer nigh onto three hours, en 
I got tarnation sleepy; but ever oncet in 
a while some one’d let out a war-whoop, 
then I’d open my eyes en glanct at thet 
woman’s naked back in front uv me, 
‘n the shock’d keep me awake sum time. 
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“CAB, SIR! CAB?” 


‘‘Wall, they got tuckered aout 
en quit arter a while, en I wuz glad 
it wuz over. I heerd the woman 
in front uv me say tew her man, 
‘Isn’t Gatticazzazi a lallapaloosa?’ 
So the poor woman, I see, wuz 
crazy astunket. Probly she didn’t 
know she wuz ondressin’ thetaway, 
en her man orter hev told her. 

‘‘Opery may be grand fer them 
as likes it, but I’d ruther hear our 
choir daown tew the meetin’ 
house sing, ‘When the Roll Is 
Called up Yender,’ then tew hear 
en see all the grand operys they is 
in the hull kentry.’’ 


Diamond Dust. 


The first step of bachelors to 
secure better quarters should be to 
look around for better halves. 

Keep a friend—don’t marry him. 

None but the braids preserve the 
hair. 

Beauty that is not skin deep 
will rub off. 

It is often true that the dentist 
feeds himself better with your 
teeth than you do yourself. 


It Usually Does. 


‘*Has marriage brought about a great 
change in Bilkins?’’ 
‘*No: it has made small change.’’ 



























HOW AGGRAVATING. 


Brown—“| saw a man drop twenty stories the other day, 
and it was a caution the way he swore.” 

Greene—“ Swore after dropping twenty stories >” 

Brown—“ Yes. They were in a magazine he had just 
bought, and he dropped it in the mud.” 





HOME FROM THE MASQUERADE. 
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Why Books Multiply. 


i. THE first place, Scribbleton 

writes a book called ‘‘The Hus- 
bands of Lucy.’’ It scores a big 
success, and a reporter from the 
Daily Grind interviews the author. 
Other reporters come, till the writ- 
er begins to wonder why he can- 
not do something in that line him- 
self. He gets out another volume, 
‘‘How I Came To Write ‘The Hus- 
bands of Lucy.’’’ Then Littleman 
Lackcopy publishes one entitled 
*“‘The Home Life of Scribbleton, 
Author of ‘The Husbands of Lu- 
cy,’’’ and Susan Spoilpaper takes 
her pen in hand and produces ‘‘The 
Character of Lucy: Is She Typi- 
cal?’’ 

Next Albert Alsoran comes out 
with ‘‘Scribbleton—An Apprecia- 
tion,’’ and J. Jumpupp calls his 
“Is Scribbleton Overrated?’’ 
Scribbleton is pretty sure he is not 
overrated, and he likes the taste of 
royalties; so he tries again, calling 
it ‘‘Moonlig:t on the Highway: A 
Sequel to ‘The Husbands of Lu- 
cy.’’’ In the meantime Oliver 
Goldsmith Sneakaround has pub- 
lished ‘‘The Debt Scribbleton Owes 
to Wrightenwell.’’ 

After a while Scribbleton dies 
and his wife breaks into print 
with ‘‘Some Unfinished Stories 
by Scribbleton, Edited by His 
Wife.’’ Isaac Inkslinger per- 
petrates ‘‘The Scribbleton I 
Knew,”’ and J. Jones Gumshoe 
‘‘Seribbleton’s Love Affairs.’’ 
The reporter who first wrote 
him up steps to the front with 
‘‘Seribbleton and Other Celebri- 
ties I Have _ Interviewed.’’ 
Then appear ‘‘Scribbleton’s 
Place in Literature,’’ by Book- 
worm Research, and ‘‘Scribble- 
ton’s Letters,’’ by Bronson 
Bodysnatcher. 

There is no knowing how far 
it might go, but, fortunately, a 
new author appears, whose book 
makes even a greater stir than 
Seribbleton’s; so Scribbleton 
and ‘‘The Husbands of Lucy’’ 
are relegated to the background, 
for the present at least, while 
the crowd goes through the 
same performance with the new 
man, — Walter G. Doty. 





Soft drink turneth away guests. 














THE WORM AND THE BUTTERFLY. 





SATISFIED WITH HIMSELF. 
Scarecrow (proudly) —‘‘ Ha! I can even scare the big ones away.”’ 
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The Passionate Aviator. 


(Three hundred years after Kit Marlowe ) 


Come, fly with me and be my love, 

And we’ll skyhoot through realms 
above; 

We’ll sail as high as we can go— 

For love on land is now too ‘‘slow.”’ 


We’ll take aspin among the stars, 

And spend our honeymoon on Mars; 

Then, when the year gets round to 
June, 

We’ll do our spooning ia the moon. 


For us Niagara has no charms; 

Mundane resorts are ‘‘false 
alarms.’’ 

Let others hike to hills or bay— 

We’ll skim adown the Milky Way. 


The Evening Star shall be our 
lamp, 

And Sirius shall guard our camp; 

Orion shall be there to keep 

The Bears from breaking up our 
sleep. 

In wind-swept space we shall enjoy 

Our love without earth’s base alloy. 

So fly with me and be my love, 

And we shall all the pleasures 
prove. — John Northern Hilliard 


New Variety. 


Barely had the caterpillar set- 
tled himself to eat, however, than 
he was touched on the shoulder by 
an at:endant, who held out a plate 

in a significant manner. 

‘*What!’’ exclaimed the cat- 
erpillar indignantly. 

The attendant pointed to an 
indicator. ‘‘This,’’ quoth he 
quietly, ‘‘is a taxicabbage!’’ 


Any Port in a Storm. 


‘“‘But, George,’’ said Mrs. 
Bjones, ‘‘I cannot go tothe thea- 
ter with you to-night. I have 
nothing to wear.’’ 

‘“‘That’s all right, dear,”’’ 
said Bjones. ‘‘Put it on and 
we'll go to the opera.’”’ 


Method in Their Modesty. 


‘‘Aviators appear to bea 
modest set.’’ 

*“‘They probably appreciate 
the truth of the adage, ‘Pride 
goes before a fall.’ ”’ 


When Money Took Wings. 


Comedian —‘‘Did the ghost 
walk?’’ 

Soubrette—‘‘No; it was an 
aviation comedy, and the ghost 
flew after the first week.’’ 
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Sy J.A. WALDRON 


And on the backs of fiery steeds 
Full many a pair has got away, 
While wagons and velocipedes 
Or other means have won the day. 


HEN Love his shining mark has set 
For happiness on maid and man, 
No opposition ever yet 
Their plans has foiled since time began. 


That fervid phrase, ‘‘Oh, fly with me!’’ 
Has similars in every tongue. 

It voices Love’s emergency 
Whenever sighed, whenever sung. 


In arctic regions dog-sleds glide 
The fur-clad couples on their way ; 

And on the backs of camels ride 
Your desert lovers as they may. 





No land lacks locomotive means 

That lovers play to lead the van. When lovers make their plans to flee, 
Pursuers either pull up lame And naught effective intervenes 

Or figure with the ‘‘also ran.”’ To head them off by land or sea. 


Eloping always is a game 


But lovers now more favored are 
Than lovers were with cruder aids. 
For many use a motor car 
And scorch away to happy glades. 


Love’s purpose in the olden days 

Laughed at the drawbridge and the moat, 
For there are always many ways 

To get the opposition goat. 


And those who in the future fail 
To find a horse or catch a train 

Will simply look aloft and hail 
Some traffic-seeking aeroplane. 


No night so dark, no road so rough, 
No sun so hot, no day so cold, 
But that the lover bold enough 
Can conquer troubles manifold. 





Variations of an Old Maxim. 


Eternal contribution is the price of 
immunity.—The In-bad Interests. 

Eternal invention of new issues is the 
price of existence.—The Party Leaders. 


Eternal importunation for votes is the 
price of citizenship.—The Voter. 

Eternal diligence is the price of the 
price.—The Consumer. 


Eternal activity is the price of pub- 
lic notice. —The Man Who Knows. 
Eternal straddling is the price of a 


second term.—The Present Incumbent. — Louis Schneider, 








Spring Love Song. 
Model 1912. 


Oh, love, my love, let us away 
Along the pleasant roads of May, 
To view the vernal scene! 
New-model cars bloom freshly 
fair, 
While mingles with the balmy air 
The smell of gasoline! 


Come, love, my love! The honk- 
bird calls 
Away from city streets and walls 
To rural stream and mead. 
Youth’s gay abandon in the blood, 
We’ll saunter forth by field and 
wood 
At fifty h. p. speed! 


Or, love, my love, if haply you 
Some newer curves prefer to do, 
My duoplane I’! bring, 
And, rivaling the sylvan elves, 
We'll do soine Ariel turns our- 
selves, 


This jocund morn of Spring! 
—Frederich Moxon. 


The world exacts exorbitant 
space rates of advertised Virtue. 





THE WHOLE WORLD TO THEMSELVES. 


Womanly Intuition. 


Mrs. Flatleigh—‘‘The new 
family upstairs have a lot of 
money, but they used to be very 
poor and ordinary.’’ 

Mr. Flatleigh —‘‘How do you 
know? Have you called on 
them?’’ 

Mrs. Flatleigh—‘‘ No; but there 
was a half-eaten broiled lobster 
and a whole Camembert cheese 
in their garbage can on the dumb 
waiter this morning.’’ 


A Soft Answer. 


He (triumphantly, reading 
from a newspaper) — ‘‘ ‘Suffra- 
gist speaker heckled by geese at 
a county fair.’ Ha, ha! Even 
the geese are against woman suf- 
rage, my dear!”’ 

She (contemptuously)— 
“‘That’s because they are 
geese.’’ 











With the Statesmen Humorists. 


ane ngeenigtn experiences often 

provide fine material for after-din- 
ner stories. Almost all of the best 
known members of Congress played the 
Chautauqua circuits at one time or an- 
other. Representative Victor Murdock, 
the bubbling Kansas insurgent, breezed 
into Hump Tulip, Wash., which isn’t a 
very large place-—at least it was not 
when Victor was there lastsummer. To 
his amazement, the _ school- 


By ROBERT D. HEINL. 


the schoolteacher. The latter became 
more and more glum. As the lecturer 
finished, he went to his friend and said, 
‘*What’s the matter, old man? Cheer 
up! This is a bigger house than you 
would have had if the show had been 
pulled off on the right night."’ 

‘*T know that,’’ was the mournful re- 
sponse; ‘‘but I forgot to put a ticket 
man on the door to take in the money.’’ 


_——— 


the telegram early in the day, so as to 
save that $125. When he offered to pay, 
the hotel man said, ‘‘Nothing to settle, 
You gentlemen were my 
The general collapsed. 
~ 
When Senator Reed Smoot’s case was 
on in Washington, whether or not he 
should be permitted to retain his seat in 
the Senate, Mrs. Smoot, in Utah, one 
day received a letter from the 
Senator. Aftershe had finished 


general. 
guests.’’ 





teacher in chargeof the arrange- 
ments tuld the Kansan that by 
mistake he had billed the lecture 
for the next night. The teacher 





THE CUSTOMER IS 
ALWAYS RIGHT. 


reading it, her seven-year-old 
daughter began to cry, looked 
into her mother’s face, and said, 
‘*Why don’t daddy come home? 

















began to rave because he had 
put up a bond which would be 
forfeited if the audience was not 
large enough to make it good. 
Murdock arose to the occasion. 
It was late, but he had the 
schoolteacher send runners and 
boys through the village, shout- 
ing that the lecture night had 
been moved forward. As Vic- 
tor was dressing that night, he 
heard a voice under his window 
shout, ‘‘Don’t forget to come 
out at seven o'clock and hear Murdock, 
of Kansas!’ 

‘*Who’s he?’’ somebody yelled. 

‘“Why, he’s the man who pushed the 
bull off the South Omaha bridge!”’ 

To this day the insurgent doesn’t know 
what prompted such an absurd reply. 
But that is not the story. There was a 
splendid attendance; the crowd swamped 
the hail. The schoolteacher introduced 
Murdock and was delighted. In the 
middle of the lecture the congressman 
noticed a change come over the face of 














EVERYTHING WAS VERY QUIET. 
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We have a seat for him. He 











could sit here in his own big 
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The elder Harvey established a max- 
im for his splendid chain of Santa Fe 
restaurants and diners in the West, 
which his son, Ford Harvey, enforces to 
this day. Every employe respects it. 
The motto reads: 


‘‘The customer is always right.”’ 
~ 


One big hotel in Florida has the repu- 
tation of charging excessive prices. The 
friends of the late General Fitzhugh Lee 
had been after him for several years to 
sojourn for a few weeks’ winter rest in 
the balmy State. Finally General Lee 
consented. Several army officers went 
with him. They were delighted with 
their splendid rooms at the _ hotel. 
‘Putting on a little style, general,’’ 
commented an old friend who met him 
there. 

General Lee didn’t understand what 
prompted the remark until he learned 
that the suite of rooms the officers were 
occupying rented for $125 a day: 
‘Great heavens!’’ the Southern com- 
mander ejaculated. ‘‘We have got to 
get out of here quick!’’ He wanted to 
leave gracefully, so one of the officers 
devised a plan to have an urgent mes- 
sage sent, calling them all to Richmond. 
General Lee went to the proprietor with 


chair.’’ 
~ 

There are stories without 
number about James Whitcomb 
Riley. The best ones, of cours, 
are told of the days when the 
Hoosier poet was traveling with 
his old pal, Bill Nye. Now 
it seems that the lamented Nye, 
Eugene Field, and Eugene V. 
Debs, the Socialist, looked pretty much 
alike. Folks were everlastingly getting 
them -mixed up. The men, as it hap- 
pened, were all great friends and fre- 
quently seen together. Then came the 
break between Nye and Riley. One 
night, some time after that, Debs went 
to a small town in Indiana with Riley, 
and it fell to his lot to have to introduce 
the poet to the audience. At the sight of 
the two men, aroar wentup. Riley could 
not see why there should be such an ova- 
tion. Neither could Debs, and, after a 
little time, the latter asked one of the 
listeners what all the fuss was about. 

‘“‘Fuss, man!’’ was the anwser. 
‘‘Ain’t it worth a fuss to have Nye and 
Riley together again and with us?’’ 

The crowd had mistaken Debs for Nye 





and it went wild. 





THE THREE TWINS. 





A Frank Admission. 


Art for art’s sake may hang, 
For all of me; 

The lyre I do not twang 
In ecstasy. 


, ¥ } I am no fond and frayed 
—— 5 V 10 , | 92 Poetic dub; 
NV (2 tt x (Ze }D) I’m in the poetry trade 
; ee To get my grub. 


No chap can keep alive 
On merely art; 
So Pegasus I drive 
Yoked to a cart. 
No sentiment sublime 
Affects my ways— 
I deal in wholesale rhyme 
Because it pays. 
— Louisville Courier-Journal. 













Every brewer knows this and 
covers even the handholes of the 


case to keep out light. 
His Cook a Real Treasure. 


Wedomore. We put Schlitz , : : 
After addressing a women’s cooking 


| 
| 

in Brown Bottles. | club, a famous lecturer was besieged by 
| the members, who questioned him about 
| his own household, and about his kitchen 
| in particular. 
| ‘“‘Are you satisfied with your cook?’’ 
| some one asked him. 


Schlitz will not spoil when the 
case 1S open—even though it be for 





months. | ‘“*Yes, indeed,’’ was the reply. 
—Z ‘*Is she economical ?”’ 
" Wi It is only natural that Schlitz “Very.” ; e 
° ‘*Can she bake pies and bread? 
4 in Brown Bottles should be the ‘‘The best in the land.’’ 





‘*Is she neat about her work?’’ 
‘*As tidy as a pin and as attractive in 
appearance as one would care to see.”’ 





home beer. 






The Brown Bottle protects ‘“How about her disposition ?”’ 
S hh : . h *‘T think it is about perfect.’’ 
chlitz purity trom the brewery ‘‘Huh!’’ exclaimed one of the ma- 


trons, who had been having trouble with 
her cook. ‘‘It’s a wonder you don’t 
marry the girl.’’ 

With a satisfied smile, the lecturer 


to your glass. 


replied, 
Order a case from your dealer today. ‘*That’s exactly what I did. My wife 
See that crown or cork is branded °' Schlita’’. does her own cooking.’’— Youngstown 


Telegram. 


Wrong Box Office.—She was a very 
naughty girl to put the subscriber on the 
wrong number, and she ought to have 
known better. Being in a hurry, the 

| subscriber promptly asked for a box for 
two. 

‘*But we don’t have boxes for two!’’ 
said a startled voice at the other end of 
the line. 

‘‘Why, isn’t this the Frivolity Thea- 
ter?’’ he inquired. 

*‘No,’’ was the reply. ‘‘This is 
Graves, the undertaker. ’’—Tit-Bits. 


A Queer Fellow.—‘‘Is your fiance ex- 
acting?’’ 

‘Oh, very! He doesn’t want me to 
be engaged to anybody else.’’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


- p ¢ i _— you love me, dar- 
NEW YORK CITY, ling?’’ she coaxed. 





Within Easy Access of Every Polut of , " 

Interest. Half Block from Wavameker'v, N —_—s 1. Dears’ ‘ Sweetheart, I love every hair on 
5 minutes’ walk o pg Distric Oo , ran 

qc elnutes, walt of Shopping District. purity your bureau!’’ he fervently answered. 
yortute Appointments, Courtevus Serv- Gargoyle. 


ice and Homelike Surrouddingey Soap. aa = an, 


UP , ; 
ROOMS $1.00 PER DAY AND | Economical to use. ae 4 a a Try 
Table d’Hote Breakfast ‘50c. urine Ky emedy 

















, r a No Smarting---Feels Fine---Acts Quickly Try it for Red, Weak 

WM.TAYLOR&SON, Inc. It wears out only for your Thy Sa ah 
4 Medicine’ ’---but used in successful Physic s’ Practice for mans 

HOTEL MARTINIQUE, comfort and cleanliness. ears. Now dedicated to the public and sold by Droggiste at 25¢ 

aud 50c per Bottle Marine Eve Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25¢ and 50c 

Sold in every land. MURINE EYE REMEDY CO., CHICAGO 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















THE KIND YOUR | 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 












Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
ackage. 






















It is handled by the best dealers thruout 
the United States If you cannot find 
it we will tell you where you can be 








supplied right in your neighborhood. 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING CO. 
Louisville, Ky. 

















LINEN STYLE AND FIT without its bother and ex- 
pense---they keep cleaner and wear far longer than linen 
At dealers Collars. 2c, Cuffs. 50; Style Book Free 
The Arlington Company Esfablished 1883 725 Broadway. N.Y. 


AGENTS! B16 PROFITS 
i K _] 















pe. An patentedBRANDT’S Automatic 
strops any Razor Stropper Automatically 
razer puts a perfect edge on any razor old styie or 
diagonally safety Big seller. Every man wants one 
- Write quick for terms. prices, territory 


Guaranteed 
for Life 


RémohGems 


T IMITATIONS 
E DIAMONDS 
E DIAMONDS 


Synthetic Gem 


The greatest triumph of 
the Oxy-Hy n Furnace, 
Willcut glass. Stands filing, 
fire and acid tests — guaran- 
teed to contain no g - 
have no paste, foil or artifi- 
cial backing—brilliancy guar 
anteed forever, 1-30 the cost 
of diamonds. Set only in 14- 
karat, Solid Gold Mountings. 
Sent on approval— money 
cheerfully refunded if not 
satisfactory. Write for our 


De-Luxe Jewel Book, in four 
colors—it’s FREE, 
Remoh Jewelry Co., 

8 469 N. Broadway St. Louis, Mo. 








Scissored Ajirisms. 


No Imminent Danger.—‘‘Aviation is 
progressing at a wonderful rate, isn’t 
it?’’ 

“Fen."" 

‘‘IT suppose the aeroplanes will soon 
be scudding through the skies at night.”’ 

‘*Possibly; but I think it will be 
some time before they will seriously in- 
terfere with the bird migrations.’’ 


An Eastern man has invented an aero- 
plane that will fly, skate, and swim. 
The thing will probably dive of its own 
accord. 

Even a lady aviator should refrain 
from doing fancy work on an aeroplane. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Taking Chances.—An aviator de- 
scended ina field and said to a rather 
well-dressed individual, ‘‘Here! Mind 
my machine a minute, will you?’’ 

‘*What?’’ the well-dressed individual 
snarled. ‘*Me mind your machine? 
Why, I’m a United States Senator!’’ 

‘‘Well, what of it?’’ said the aviator. 
**T’ll trust you.’’—Argonaut. 


Remembered.—Archdeacon Fisher was 
not without a little vanity in respect to 
his sermons, and once received a quiet 
hint from Constable on the subject. 
Having preached an old sermon once, 
which he was not aware that Constable 
had heard before, he asked him how he 
liked it. 

‘‘Very much, indeed, Fisher,’’ replied 
Constable. ‘‘I always did like that ser- 
mon.’’—Tit-Bits. 


On the Jump.—One of Lord Charles 
Beresford’s tenants who conducted a 
small undertaker’s establishment in 
Waterford was one day asked how the 
business was getting along. 

‘“‘Grand, me lord!’’ he exclaimed. 
‘‘T now have the luckiest little htarse 
you ever saw. Glory be to goodness, it 
was never a day idle since I got it!’’— 
Tit- Bits. 


A Diplomat.—‘‘ Did you hear Congress- 
man Wombat’s speech?’’ 

“I did that.’’ 

‘What did he say about those charges 
of grafting which have been brought 
against him?”’ 

‘‘He didn’t touch on that subject. 
But he said the Constitution must and 
shall be preserved.’’—Louwisville Cou- 
rier-Journal. 


Her Lonely Journey.—‘‘I suppose,’’ 
said Mrs. Tartleigh, ‘‘when you die you 
expect to meet all your husbands?’’ 

**You are very rude!’’ retorted Mrs. 
Muchwedde. ‘‘When I die I expect to 
go to heaven.’’—Tit-Bits. 


In Missouri.—A Belleville merchant 
has this sign on his store door: 

‘*Come in without knocking. Go out 
the same way.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Every lover of good cocktail should insist 
that Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures 
your getting the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., 
Baltimore, Md. 





The Sparkling Brilliancy 
The Creamy Head 
The Luscious Flavor 
he Charming Fragrance of the Hops 
The Tonic of the Malt 


all combine to make 


vans 
PA\le 


the eloquent, soul-warming, seductive, comfort- 
ing and caressing beverage which it is. 


Take a course of home treatment 











Celebrated 


Hats 
SPRING 
STYLES 

Now On Sale 


NEW YORK 
Chicago Philadel phia 
Brooklyn 
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The Finishing Touch To Your Easter Attire. 

The Furrow. The most distinctive Spring hat ever made. Comes 
in dark gray, light gray, tan and brown Same hat imported from 
Austria will cost you $3. We make it here—minus duty —and sell 
it for $2--prepaid. Made of fine felt. You'll like it as soon as you 
see it. If you don’t—your money back by return mail. State size, color 
andsend $2 today: Write for 1912 Style Book of Sots —% Caps FREE 

Stree 


FRENCH P. H. CO., panshareiser Philadelphia, Pa. 














Better than Scotch Better than Irish 


G « W 


Canadian 


Whisky 


Distilled by Gooderham & Worts, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Better than Bourbon Better than Rye 
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Great Western 


EXTRA DRY 


The only American Cham- 
pagne ever awarded a 
Gold Medal at Foreign 


Expositions : 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1867 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1889 


France 


PARIS EXPOSITION, 1900 


France 


VIENNA EXPOSITION, 1873 


Austria 
BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, i897 
Belgium 


BRUXELLES EXPOSITION, 1910 
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Neat Mstein 
~S> EXTRA DRY “S<— 
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Nese bg Henilec Mans 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Company 


Oldest and Largest Champagne 
Producers in America 


Rheims New York 


& ( Uettey GEMS Peete 
Sean), VALLEY from CE 
SEE THEM BEFORE PAYING! 
These gems are chemical! white sapphires 
— LOOK iike Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they easily 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Brill. 
fancy guaranteed 25 years. All mounted in lin 
=“ solid gold di d ting Willsend you any styie 
ring. pin orstud for examination—all charges prepaid—no money 
in advance. Write today for free jilustrated booklet, special prices 


* ring measure. WHITE VALLEY GEM CO, C773 Saks Bldg., Indianapolis. Ind. 









































like hungry wolves and keep you busy if you go 
after them with my wonderful fish-luring bait 
MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 

Best fish bait ever invented. You catch a big 
string of fish while the other fellows are wait 
ing for a bite. Price 25c. a box. Positively 
Ss guaranteed. Write for Free Booklet and my 
. — offer of one box to help introduce it 

‘ : J.F,.GREGORY, Dept. M. St. Louis, Mo 
ROMETKE’ willsend you all newspaper clippings 

: which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to dite.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


Press Cutting Bureau 


HENRY 
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ls Back Of 
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A PURE 
HEALTHFUL TONIC 











Judge’s Brief Decisions. 


Interesting Figures. 

A recent live-stock census of Europe 
credits England with possessing nearly 
8,000,000 cats, whereas in Germany, 
with more people and greater area, 
there are fewer than 500,000; while 
only 1,000,000 dogs are to be found in 
Germany, as compared with the 4,000,- 
000 in England. ‘‘The big difference is 
to be accounted for in the close economy 
of the average German household,’’ so- 
berly comments an exchange. ‘The in- 
troduction of that delicacy known as the 
frankfurter into this discussion would 
be irrelevant, incompetent, and decidedly 
out of order. 


Was This Intentional ? 

The Cleveland Plain Dealer appeared 
recently with a conspicuous boxhead, as 
follows: ‘‘Society Events—In the Realm 
of Woman.”’ The first sub-caption 
underneath was: ‘‘A Few of the Cheeses 
Which Are Growing in Popularity.’’ 


a 
Muck-raking is the Black Hand in 
politics. 
oe 


The Manchus who quit for $2,000,000 

a year knew when to close a bargain. 
w 

The country over, hens seem to be 
doing very valuable work at the moment 
for very good pay. 

w 

Hope apparently springs eternal in 
the breasts of the successive owners of 
the diamond of that name. 

w 

The sonorous chords sounded by the 
combined whistles of industry ought to 
drown all talk of tariff tinkering. 

. 

The price of gasoline will have to be 
raised more than two cents a gallon to 
teach the scorcher the error of his way. 

- ; 

Politicians pursuing their trade have 
too much to do with business. Business 
men absorbed in their own affairs have 
too little to do with politics. 

w 

Those who remember what happened 
when Tolstoy was alive may regard the 
granting of a pension to his widow by 
the Czar as one form of apology 

~- 

A foreign paper announced in a head- 
line: ‘‘Monte Cario Pigeon Shooting A 
Tie for First Prize.’’ This reaily seems 
to be a very inconsequential prize for 
such an important event. 

7” 

Twenty-eight girls graduating from a 
commercial school in New York City 
wore dresses that cost forty-nine cents 
each. Commercial training 1s ali right, 
but these young women evidently were 
designed for matrimony. 

~ 

New Orleans, having reformed polit- 
ically, is campaigning against the comic 
Sunday supplement, so called. No local 
reform can abolish this feature of yel 
low journalism, but if the Southern cam- 
paigners can improve it, gratitude 
should by no means be local. 

















All is Vanity 


This picture appeared a 
year ago asa Judge cover. 

So many requests were 
received for copies of it 
suitable for framing that 
the supply was soon ex- 
hausted. 

The picture was. re- 
printed in last week’s issue, 
and a limited number of 
engraver’s proofs in colors 
on heavy paper are on 
hand. While they last you 
may have them for 25c 


each. 
JUDGE 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
SEND THIS COUPON AT ONCE 


(As the supply is limited. not more than two copies 
wil: be sent to the same person ) 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave , New York 


Enclosed find 25 cents for which please 
send me engraver's proof ‘ Ail is Vanity.” 





STUARTS PLAS-TR PADS are different 
rom the truss, beiug medicine appii- 
cators made self-adhesive purposely 
to hold the parts securely in piace. 
Nostraps, buckles or spriags—can- 
not slip,so cannot chafe or compress 
svainst the pubic bone. The most 
obstinate cases eured, Thousands 
have successfully treated themselves 
at home without hindrance from work. Soft as vel- 
vet—easy to apply—inexpensive. Awarded Gold 
Medal, Process of recovery is natural, so no further 
use for truss. We prove what wesay by send- 

ing you Trial of Plapao abso- 
FREE. Write TODAY. 


AL OF: PLAPAO lutely 
Address—PLAPAO LABOCATORIES, Block 202 8t, Lous, Mo, 
VARICOSE VEINS, ®“2.15°> 










are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain, swetiing, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 


W Ff Young, PD. F., 115 Temple St., Springtiela, Mass 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











Nutshell Verse. 


sat The Open Doors 


Rather green; 
Balky fire, - 
Gasoline. 


Pours the fluid; rp. 

Travels far. <4. 

Floral token— ; 
‘Gates Ajar.’’ 

—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Truth Will Out.—-As an illustration of 
great devotion to truth, a would-be M. P. 
told his auditors that he ‘‘underwent a 
severe thrashing when a boy for telling 
the truth.’”’ Imagine the sickly feeling 
which came over him when a gruff voice 
called out from the center of the audi- 


ence, ‘‘I guess it’s cured yer, guv’nor!”’ 
—Christian Life. 


His Friend.—Clerk—*‘Can you let me | the Bell 


off to-morrow afternoon? My wife 
wants me to go shopping with her.’’ 


® 
Employer—‘‘Certainly not. We are Highway 


much too busy.’’ 
Clerk—‘‘Thank you very much, sir. 


You are very kind!’’—London Opinion. The Bell system opens 
more than six million 











Heroic Treatment.—‘‘Lady,’’ said Me- 





———— eee telephone doors, so that 
ae ae ee each subscriber can talk 

“Yes’m. Me partner’s got the hic- with any other subscriber. 
cups, an’ I want to scare him.’’—Tit- 
Bits. ° ° 

It provides a highway of 

titi iene universal communication to open 
end ran out and post this letter, and connect all these doors. 
mother! ‘ 

Mother—‘‘No, dear; it’ t fit f : : 
dog to be out ona night like this. Let | It also furnishes the vehicle for use 
your father post it.’’—London Opinion. on this highway, to carry speech from 


| door to door throughout the land. 











One Block from New Pennsylvania Station The Bell highway is used daily by more than twenty 


“ million people—all telephone neighbors—by means of 
Hotel Imperial universal service. 


On Broadway Thirty-first ! 
——— AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


Thirty-second 
The ideal place to lunch or dine. AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
Wh ll f ‘ 
a ee + see # - One Policy One System Universal Service 


vails, where service of the finest is ; 

















efficient, yet unobtrusive. 
Amidst luxurious surroundings, en- Cold Critters.—In days of old the _— HOTEL il 
= h b knights were bold and rescued girls they 
tertained with music by an unexcelled met, but now they fail to offer bail to G REGORI oa 
orchestra. Luncheon, Dinner, or an help a suffragette.—Louwisville Courier- 
After-Theatre Supper—in the Palm ates “SSTH ST... 
Colne OS 5 a iat tak DS er re ie | eee, ee 
Convenient to theatres, new shop- saan diein oes © 14 Stories. | Modern. Absolutely, Fireproof. 
° ° ° ° . a me 
ping district, and all lines of trans- Egbert—‘‘That’s right. I’m the Nearest amusements, shops and depots, 
portation. worm !’’— Yonkers Statesman. oa iene anak L$ Drive bah, 
Popular Prices. ae ee & good and bath, §2 . 
ROBERT STAFFORD Henpecked husband—‘‘Is my wife acai uP . 52 00 is day. 
COPELAND TOWNSEND going out, Elsie?”’ PARTOR, BEDROOM, BATH. u. 00, 
Proprietor Manager Elsie—‘‘ Yes, sir.’’ . Special gaten week or mo mont _— 
Booklet will be mailed on request Henpecked husband—‘‘ Do you know if \S estaurant P. RITCHEY. Prop. — j 

















I am going with her?’’—Tit-Bits. 
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FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 


BEST 
OVER THE BARS 








HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Sold at all first-class cafes and 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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by jobbers. 















Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


WIll stop the most vicious dog (of 


man) without permanent injury, 
Perfectly safe to carry wit! sat 


danger of leakage. Fires and harges le 
ing the fs. Loads from any le Ma 
cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading, Al 
dealers, or by mail, S0c, Rubber-covered Holster, 10c. 
With Pistol, 5c, Money-order or U. S. stamps. No . 
Parker Stearns 6 Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N.Y, yo 


FOR MEN F BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.~ 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York — 








ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


sit up and take notice? 


oe Oo oo oe oe So SO eee SE SE Se Se Se Se 





Absorbing Soup. 


My soup makes noise whate’er I do; 


I cannot bail it. 


I guess it would be safer to 


Inhale it. —Blue Bull. 


When She Quit.—Mrs. Bacon—‘**‘ When 
u spoke sharply to your cook, did she 


9? 


Mrs. Egbert—‘‘No; she stood up and 


gave notice.’’—Blue Bull. 


Often the Case.—‘‘Wombat says his 


wife is his right hand.”’ 


‘“Well?’’ 
‘‘Sometimes he doesn’t let his right 


hand know what his left hand is doing.’’ 


Red Hen. 
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SEBO R OI IAI 


bette tt teeter tert $ | 
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representing the old and the new labels, and in the old 
bearing the Monks’ familiar insignia, as shown in this 


According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) is entitled to 


and his successors, the Compagnie Fermiere de 
is complete. 


the formula or recipe of the secret process employed in t 
of the genuine Chartreuse,and have never parted with i 


EPO 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels. 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for the United States. 


¥ 


 saliaulisalsaleulealeslesiiealessaleslesteslesealeslesesleslesleslesteslesestedestestes 


Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme Court, 
it has been decided by the Monks hereafter to bottle 


CHARTREUSE 


(Liqueur Peres Chartreux) 


both being identically the same article, under a combination label 


down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 29th, 1911, no one but the 
CHARTREUSE as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their 
victory in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing M. 


Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the French Courts, 
a Grande Chartreuse, 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they alone, have 


genuine Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


+ ; ISR RI 
SEBO ROMO R I hhh CSCO 


style of bottle 
advertisement. 


Court, handed 


use the word 





he manufacture 
t. There is no 


Cafés. 
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From a Scrap Book of the Sixties, 
AN UNHAPPY FAMILY. 


The ugliest and most mischievoys 
Miss we ever knew was Miss-Govern. 
ment.—Ex. 


Her sister, Miss-Management, is no 
beauty.—St. Louis Bulletin. 


Miss-Demeanor surpasses them both; 
while she is uglier and haughtier than 
either of her sisters, she is constantly 
getting courted.—Lexington Expositor. 


While we have no particular liking 
for Miss-Government, Miss-Manage- 
ment, or Miss-Demeancr, we have a de- 
cided dislike for Miss-Fortune. She is 
ever sticking her nose where she is not 
wanted.—Jeff. Ex. 


Among those unfortunate Misses may 
be placed Miss-Take, who is generally 
compelled to bear the blame for the acts 
of Miss-Government. Miss-Manage- 
ment, Miss-Fortune, and sometimes 
Miss-Demeanor. —St. Charles Reveille. 


As for us, we can indorse and even 
tolerate any of the above-named Misses 
as well, or even better, than Miss-An- 
Thropy. Of her we have a perfect ab- 
horrence.—St. Louis Adv. 


There are a whole family of Misses 
whose company had better be avoided: 
for instance, Miss-Chief, Miss-Leap, 
Miss-Judge, Miss-Quote, Miss-Repre- 
sent, Miss-Rule, Miss-Trust, ete.— 
Presb. 


Among the Miss-Cellaneous number 
of Misses, we would add that none leads 
to greater Miss-Eries than Miss-Spent 
Time. It is the Miss-Tress of Miss- 
Guided Youth. Man very frequently is 
Miss-Led from the Miss-Ion for which 
God designed him and becomes wedded 
to the alluring charms of this vain world 
,and spends a life Miss-Employed. When 
too late, he finds he has been Miss- 
Matched and Miss-Ery is ever and anon 
staring him in the face.—A Siztian. 


The Safety Chauffeur.—The thank-you- 
marm was a big one, and as Mrs. 
Wagg’s car bounded over it, the chauf- 
feur was jounced a full three feet up in 
the air, landing safely in his seat, how- 
ever, on his return. 

‘“*You see, my dear Miss Dubbs,” 
said Mrs. Wagg, ‘‘why I call Wimps my 
safety chauffeur. He lights only on the 
box.’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


The Real Reason.—The president of 
the Culinary Club was a good cook, but 
her English was somewhat faulty. 

‘‘Mrs. Bostingbenes,’’ she inquired, 
‘‘will you be so good an’ to tell the 
ladies what makes cake crumbly?’’ 

‘“‘As far as I can ascertain,’’ replied 
Mrs. Bostingbenes, ‘‘it is an inexplicable 
lack of molecular adhesion.’’— Youngs- 
town Telegram. 








‘‘All new arrivals are washed,’’ ex- 
plained the warder of the prison. 

‘‘And if they make a fuss?’’ 

‘‘Then they are ironed.’’—Tit-Bits. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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{t Happens Often. 


Have you ever tried to take a message 
on a telephone when cars are passing 
with a great rumble in the street out- 
side? 

“‘Can I take the message?’’ 

‘‘Would you kindly tell Jack that his 
mother is dying—(rumble) —when he is 
through’’--— 

‘Is dying when he is through?”’ 

“No! She is—(rumble)—to see— 
(rumble)—his work.’ 

‘“‘She is to see his work? All right ’’ 

‘Wait! Isay his mother is dying to 
—(rumble)-—work.’”’ 

‘‘Do you want me to tell him that?’’ 

‘Yes, please. And also to come home 
as soon as—(rumble)—-he is doing.’’ 

‘“‘Doing what?’’ 

‘‘No matter what he is doing! Do 
you —(rumble)—that?’’ 

‘‘No, I don’t do that.’’ 

“I say, do you get that?”’ 

“Oh, almost.’”’ 

‘‘All right; be sure and tell him.’’ 

And you proceed to tell Jack that his 
mother is dying, but would rather work, 
so he had better call her up.—Harvard 
Lampoon. 


Auto Aristocracy —‘‘He has a grudge 
against the plain people.”’ 

‘‘On what score?’’ 

‘‘Says they wear so many rubbers that 
it forces up the price of tires.'’—- Lowis 
vile Courier-Journal. 


A Great Advantage.—‘‘ Louis Edmonds, 
alittle twelve-year-old girl, is the cham- 
pion baker of Iowa.”’ 

‘‘Huh! When she marries, she will 
never be bothered by having her hus- 
band tell her about the fine bread his 
mother used to make.’’— Youngstown 
Telegram. 


His Preference —Winkleby gazed at 
the new triplets with fatherly pride, 
but not a little apprehension in his eye, 
nevertheless. 

‘*What are you thinking, dear?’’ asked 
Mrs. Winkleby softly. 

‘‘Nothing. dear, nothing,’’ he said 
falteringly; ‘‘only, don’t you think that 
it would be wiser for us hereafter to 
build up our little family on the install- 
ment plan?’’—Harper’s Weekly. 


A Concrete Example.—Dodds—*‘ As one 
grows older, there are certain things in 
which it is difficult to keep up one’s in- 
terest. Don’t you find it so?’’ 

Hobbs—‘‘Er—yes; there’s the mort- 
gage on my house, for example.’’—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Johnny’s Surmise.—*‘ But, pa,’” whim- 
pered Johnny, ‘‘ma’s spanked me already 
for bein’ sassy to her.”’ 

*‘Well, I’m going to wallop you for 
it, too,’’ retorted his father. ‘‘And do 
you know why?’’ 

“‘Well,’’ said Johnny, resolved to get 
the greatest amount of satisfaction out 
of a hopeless state of affairs, ‘‘I guess 
it’s becuz what’s sass for the goose is 
sass for the gander.”’ 

Whereupon pa laid it on just a trifle 
harder.--Harper’s Weekly. 








New York To-day 


Chicago To-morrow 


Distance is annihilated. Chicago is only a night from 
New York. Business suspended in New York at 
400 P. M. to-day is taken up in Chicago at 
9.00 A. M. to-morrow. There is no loss of time. 
You leave with the sunset on the Hudson to-day 
and arrive with the sunrise on Lake Michigan 
to-morrow. The intervening gap is bridged by the 


*Pennsylvania Special” 


The going is as comfortable as a night at a hotel. There 
is no lack’ of convenience. The appointments are 
complete. The steel Pullmans are safe. You may 
work or play, read or rest, and you walk out of the 
Chicago station in the morning as fresh as if you had 
spent the night in your New York apartments. 

Leaves Pennsylvania Station at 4.00 P. M., Hudson 
Terminal at 3.55 P.M. Arrives Chicago 8.55 A. M. 


Leaves Chicago 2.45 P.M. Arrives New York 9.40 A. M. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


For tickets. delivered ar home, office, or hotel; for Pullman reservations and any 
information, apply to NEW YORK CITY ‘TICKET OFFICES : 263 Fifth 
Avenue (Corner 29th Street), 501 Fifth Avenue (at 42d Street), 461 Broadway 
(Corner Grand Street), 170 Broadway (Corner Maiden Lane), 111 West 125th Street 


Telephone “ Madison Square 7900” 
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Is There Anything the Matter With You? 


His Honor offers you a prescription that will cure you painlessly 
and thoroughly, no matter how serious your case. Here it is: 
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Your newsdealer is licensed to fill this prescription for you, and will 
charge but 10c. Better place your order for April 6th issue early. 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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